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BOOK Vienna; Algiers turned into a French colony in ^^ spite of the solemn promises of 1829; ten thousand proscribed Polish nobles wandering all over Europe; Turkey and Egypt at daggers drawn. Had we no British armies to put all these monstrous wrongs right?" We may laugh at the Don Quixote or Sancho Panza view of a national policy, but very little sufficed for a great part of Cobden's life to make its spirit the rival, and by no means a wholly unsuccessful rival either, of the policy with which he strenuously resisted it. The base of your State, he urged in season and out of season, is economic; all depends upon the soundness of national wealth: it is possible to be an economist without being a statesman, but you cannot be a statesman without being an economist. We may deride the Bagman's millennium as we will: as Bastiat put it, our doctrine of national wealth does not mean only more sovereigns in your exchequer; it means more bread to the hungry, more clothes for people trembling with cold, it means education, independence, manhood, and self-respect. What in heaven's name are Don Carlos and Don Miguel and ten thousand exiled Polish nobles to us?
In the efficacy of extensively reformed franchise Cobden was not so fervid a believer as Bright, his illustrious coadjutor in the battle for free trade, though he naturally fell into line when the hour struck for parliamentary reform. Political machinery was to him secondary in interest to economic products and their distribution. In early days he was even captivated with the absolutism that governed Prussia at the date when Queen Victoria ascended the British throne. He contrasted Prussian thrift and practicalrankfort against the Treaty ofleast vital andngofOL. I  In short, heitlearness, "tod have found comfort in a firm calculation of the conditions. . . . We will not attack you as Voltaireerity of those he was among in their prayers. But we will talk over the merits of the case. haveblaze of living light,
